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Laku Grorge next day by the Jg
lier und Saratoge Hallroad, "No
Peler Porter for me, if you plel
slek of dlsgalises, Now thit W
dolonel Clivy: 18 here In Amerl
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freedom IrfLm fondly Lmaghicd—
tlons (a8 Chat .0y had done my
but T will mot €000 nng spirits a
brother-in=-law witd #o llvely thot he
world of good;y 0" rmentor  must
began Lo rm—m yellow fever, then
have "“":':m!‘l,')r].cilmf. or eaten hinm-
raging In Neco o tafd ourselves, on
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Howevg (5 W ik enilent trim,

turnedcte, {n that great clty the
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wilen "F:e fnvitation of his brother
ﬂcrnplm}_‘ Hanator Wrengold, of Ne-
r."",‘,'"“ﬁwml n few (ays before sall-
yada, Lo genator's megnificent and
!.l':,"‘:‘,l;?’j:thw] pilnce At the upper end
sfpAvenue. i
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ne.; Nuggett Hall (as It Is popu-

christened) Is perhaps the hand-
]"r:-ll yrownstone  mansion in the
sonjan style on all Fiftl, Ave-

We spent a delightful week

N The lines had fallen to us in

"me places. On the night we ar-

La Wrengold gave s small bachelor

Tty in gur honor. He knew Sir

jarles  was traveling without Lady

andrift, and Tightly judged he would

refer on his first aight an Informal
jarty, with cards and clgars, instead
5f being bothercd with the charming
but stlil nomcwlmli. hampering  addi-

female soclety.
Jl'm'lr"ll:eqf.t;ur‘.:n'.:d that evenlng were no
more than seven all told, ourselves in-
cluded—mnking  up, Wrengold sald,
that perfect number, an: octayve, He
wis a nouveau riche hilmself—the
newest of tho new—commonly known
In exclusive old-fashloned New York
society uf the Gilded Sguatter; for he
“ytruck Nhls Teef’ no more than len
ars ago; and he was therefore aou-
iy, anxlous. after the Amerfean
stylie, to he “Just dlzzy  with
sulture,’ In  this eapacity of Mae-
cenns ha had invited, among nlherta_
the Ilatest of English literary arriv-
als In New York, Mr, Algernon Cole-
vard, the famous poel, ﬂllrlvll‘al]b‘!r of
the Briar Rose school of West coun-
ction.

lr{l‘ﬁu know him in TLondon, of
course? he observed to Charles with
a smile, us we waited dinner for our
Buests, K
No, Charles answered, stolldly. _1
have not had that honor. IWe move,
you see, in different clreles.!” ]

1 observed 'by a curlous s_hsﬂn_“‘hlr-h
passed over Senator Wrengold's face
that he quita -.mlunpnrehendﬂ:l my
prother-in-law's meaning. Charles
wizhed to convey, of course, thit, Il\ir.
Colevard belonged to & mere lterary
and Bohemian set In London, whila he
himself moved on A more exalted plane
of peers and politicians, But the_
Senetor, hetter accustomed to tI‘o naw
rich! point of view, understood Charles

it mean that he had not the entirea of

hnt distinguished ! coterie In which
.%l‘rl.‘ Coleyard poscd .as a shining lumi-

nary. Which naturally made him rate

even higher than befors hls lterary
nequlsition,

AL two' minutes past the hour the
r:mrf entered.  TBven if we had not
veen  already famlllar with hls por-
trait at all ages In the Strand Maga-
zine, wo should hnve’ recognized him
at once for a genuine bard by hls Im-
passioned eyes, his delicata mouth, the
mrtistle twirl of one gray look upon
his expanslve brow, the egrizzled mus-
tache that gave point and force to the
geninl smile,” and tha two white rows
of -porfect teeth behind 1t Most of
our follow-guesta had met Coleynrd
before At a reception given hy' the
T.otus Club that aflernoon, for the
pard had reached New York but the
previous evening; so Charles and 1
were ,the only visltora who remalned

v} be Introduced to him.

lon of the hour was attired in
or:mnﬂnry evening dress, with no fop-
ary of any kind, but he wora In his
Euttunl\oln A dainty blue flower, whose
nwme I do not know, and ns he howed
distantly to. Charles, whom he suf-
Kr tho gleam

pr n hig dlamond in the middlaiof  his
Ehirt front, betrayed the fact that the
Briar Rose  school, as 1t wag cnlled
(from hla famous enle), had atileast
suceneded  in making enoney out lof
soetry. He explalned to us a lttle
nter, in fact, that he wne aoversin|-

veyed through hls eyeglass

Vow York to look after his royaitles,

S Phe. begears,! he said, “onlygave)/
ma c‘iﬁ]lt huud:-‘eﬂ po:mds' o my. 1aatd

olume, I couldn't. siand  Lthat, . yo
%ﬁm\-, for & modern ward, moving wity

veptignte,  Put a penny in tha )
l]f';:‘l’!h‘vull see, and the poet will pl
royoll! of
£ 'l'mxm‘.uy ko myself,! Chnvles sal_.
fAnding & point in common,  “l'm ln
terostod  in inines, and I, top, W8
come over to look aflor my royall) i
The noet placed his eyeglnas II‘H
vyoo onge mora and surveyead Cllvl L
dellberntely from head to;foot, ;
Yo mupmured slowly,  He sald -1f
word . move,  hut ‘somehow ever/ody
felt that Charles wis demollshed

T snw that Wrengold, when wyyent
In to dinner, hastily alterad thgsrds
tint marked their plpces.  He ; evi-

wound np; 8o I've rur scross to l‘?

fently ;put Charles at.fAvat to ¥ next
Lhe post; hea yarled thot areafment
naw, ualtln{: Algernon  Coloyfl “he-
Lwveen o rallway lking and wy Iﬂﬁll'e
giditors '3 heve seldom seen gy res
apacted (brother-in-law. sa  egnledaly
-silcl!uml.
The poat's conduel during

wask mnal. pecu n He kej
soatoinopport

dinner
upting
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dent, enlivened with sundr
Liva bursts of pure Vandrift fancy.
When Charles spoke ot Mra, Quock-
enhiviy the poot smiled.
“Tha worst of married women,” he
anid !le—that you can't

aald the footmnn,

littla Iamb,'" sald the
Imitate Mary."

the Henator thought
the réemark undignified.

linnalre's palace? Healdes, he wan halt
wiay through with an ode lie was [n-
republliean simpliclty.
pristine pustority of a democratle sen-
cottnge had naturally Inspired

memorfes of Dontatus,
But Wrengold,

After 1owg yvears

that mnafden vow, That bound
]H'l.ﬂ(]’.ng prime

Fabll, Camillus,
awire ho wag haing made fun of some-
how, Insluted that the poet must take
i with the financiers,
U can pase, ¥ou know," he snld,
Yng often an you
stake 1w, ur go 1t blind, aceording ns
It's o democrentie
decides for hlmealt

mellowing influence of some excellant "Stake?' Charles Interrupted Inquir-

that they want to marry you,!
But when (t camn to’ the lotter the
my hbrother-in-

EPISODE

agaln and Erew llvely and aneedotal, five thousand,'

& awared dreamlly, pushing forward his
novar ceasing from
Frecdom's bride to
Buccaeding; ruc-

poetls. eyve was
Charles, T must fain
bled Lhe documont madly,
gleam of good fecling re-

ended all by saying:

“Ho, to crown his mlsdemennors, the
elf o whinlng cur

varlous capltel storles of

pila of inotes, o
lterary docloty—at leasl two

all gucceeding timo.

I W
Couldn’t go $i on "
Charles turnad

H
Charles wis moverld: by generols emii- youraiinclined
to contribule hld own share to
the amusement of the  company.
wag in excellont cue.
brilliant; but when he chooses he has

(L
rarcal shows' hims hila eard once mar

b 10 hanker; and yvou needn't take bink un-
Busting nrlsee.”

Ha s not often
passaed over hig notes, The poet raked

t
“ONE A yvou Ineist upon It," Coleyard a faraway nalr,

languld reluetance,

T wan't spoll your
But remamber, I'm o poet! 1|
have strange Inepirations.'

The cards were “squeczers’—that ia
Lo say, had the sult and the number of
pipg In each printed small In the cor-
ner, as well as ever the face, for ease
Wea played low at first.
ed; and when he

which 8 decldedly funny, though not his cultivated

perhope Birlctly without belng vulgar.

GAME OF
POKER

Number X

should not seme grain of compunction
hava stirred his soul sti117 Some reni-
rant of consclence made him shrink
betraying & man who confided
Iden myself thaot
even the worst of rogues have always
sume good In them,
sueeeed to the end
affection and fldelity of women,”

#0h! I sald so," Charles sneered.
teld you you lliterary men hove always
an underhand regard for a scoundrel!
the poet angwercd,
Y“for we arn all of us human.
that is without sin aAmong us cast the
And then he relapeed into

warmed with the namirable Wroengold
champugne—the best made In Ameérica
—he launched out in a full'and em-
deseription of
whieh Colonel Clay had de-
I wlill not &say
In full with tha same

might otherwiss
“Thig s play,” Charles sald pointedly.

L notice they often

tn retaining  the The poet gianced at hlm with a4 com=-

The poet seldom sta peEsionnta smile.

didl—a few poundsa—hao lost with singu-
He wanted to play for
doubloong or sequing, and eonld with
difficulty be Induced to condescend to

frankness an

lir perslstencoe, “They alwava come Lougoethe

ean’t win your money

not a few of the most amusing detalls 7
llke unless at the samo fhun 1

rnn no n;!u.-r }grmm:!, apparently, than

socilsae they happened to tell agalnst 8]

HIMESI R Charles looked across at him at laet:
B and he enlarged a goo tho stnkes by that tlmo were fast rls-

upon a good epithet, 1T back my luck.
Ing higher, amd we L

n a thousanil on
and n thousand on bud=-
If I were to back suc:
should lose, to a certalnty.
stond my evstem?”

“T call It pure rubbish' Charles an-
“However, continue.
were made for fools—and to sult wisp

which several times he had nearly
cured hls man;
allowances for natlve vanity In con-

viayed for rendy
¢k on tha green
We rose from the tablse,
We adjourned to the smoking-

“WelL” he murmured provoKingly,
It was a Moorish marvel, with

tinctly funny—he ropresenttd the mat-
tor for once fn Its ludierous rather
than In Itz disastrous aspect,
+ Jooking arounds the table,
that after all he had lost by Colonel
Clay In four years of
¢ often lost by one
in o kingle  day on the Landon Btock
Exchange: while he geomed to imply
to tha sgolld men of New York that he
would cheerfully sacrifice 'such a flea-
retiurn for the BEmuse-

d mfforded hlm.

Apollo deserted you?"

It was an unwonted flicht of clnssl-
cal allusion for Charles, and T confess
(I dlscovered after-
warid he had eribbed {t from a review
in l]hnt evening's Critic.) But the poet

Wrengold and Charies exchanged remi- B L ML e mad e s
niscences of bononzas and ranchea and

it astoniehed me: at such a stupld fancy.”

The poct continued:
“I*or Freedom's bride to all

whiloe the magazine edltor cut in
and again with a pertinent in
A qualit and sarcastic  pir
It was clear he had &n eyo to
Only Algernon Coleyard
gat brooding and sllent, with his chin
on one hand and his brow Intent, mus-
Ivg and gazing at the embers in
The hand, by the way, way

ersepution than

njudiclous move I dangerously

at his home In England.
Charles guhnml_lu violent gnsp.

he answered ecalmly,

" .
walting for one nosw, Sialke!” Charles crled, sharply.

“Bneulng,” tha poet murmuread.

“And once more he's dono me,
not a momant to lose,

banking, the peet staked on hia card, "leu thousand, Sir Charles,

Tha poet was pleased, We nll turned up. Some of us losb |y ltaon 05 lGen ahave ior catching and
redoubtable swindlor.

burst down the atalrs in a body, and

looking ring, appirently of Egyptian
cr Etruscan workmanship, with a pro-
Jecting gem of several
Once only, In the midat of a game of
whist, he broke ont with a single comwr-

To our immensn astonieh-
ment he pulled out a roll of notes pnid
remarked In a qulet tone:
inspiration now.
I'go five thousand.”

Charles,” he sald, his two' thousand sterling.

T haven't umttj nmnuntt l:‘lllmlll me,"
in b auatersly
voice which he nlwayvs assumes when
he lozes at cards,
with you' to-morrow

YAnother round

“I love to see this
fine old English admiration of pluck
The fellow must real-
Iy have some good In him, after all.
to toka notes of a few of
those stories; they would supply nlee
malterfjal for basing a romance upon.”

“I hirdly know whether I'm exactly
tpe man to make the hero of a novel,™
Charles murmured, - with
And he certainly didn't
rather of Colonel
Clay ab the here,” the poet responded

» 1

and adventure! hearted will do. /i
ThA R A0 vards start of us, and he saw he
was an excellent
So was I, welght for age, and
I dashed wlldly after him.
round 'n corner; {t proved to lead no-
where, . and lost him time.

nent. / :
“Hawkinag wie made an earl sald ‘hut—I'll settle It

Charles, speaking of some London ac-
“What for?" asked the Sengtor. Charlea smiled and turned hls ecard.

" Charles answered:
The poet turned his and won a thou-

inspirations  come too
it for my taste,
I retire from the game, Senat

Just at that moment p
tered bearing a salver, wlith
note in an envelope.

'T-;'i”'-"t shot!" Charles murmured, pre- capturing so famous a criminal
] r B v 3
tending not to doubled my efforts—and came up with
He was wearing n tight
I selzed it In my hinds.
“I've got vou nt last!™ I eried,

. "And two by tricks to Sir Charles,”
the poet added,

the poet mused,
Toward the closs of

“Ah, that’s the way lonked onee more abstractod.

¢ n with you men
of lelters.” Charles answ st LG s G
it open hurriedly.
he was agltated.
grew white at once,

*I—TI heg your pardon,' he sald.
T must go back
dangerously {ll—aqulte a sudden attaclk.
IM"orgive me, Senalor.
shall have your ravenge to-morrow."
. It wag clear that lls volce
We felt at least he was g man of feel-
He was obviously frightened. His
e shook hantls

moody, not to say poeltively grumpy—
Benator Wrengold proposed o friendly
game of Swedish poker.
lutest fashionable variant in
soclety on the old gamuling round. and
few of us knew It, save the omnisclent
poet and the

sympathy with the rascals.”

“That may hbe better,” Coleyard re-
torted In an ley yoles, “than sympathy
?rm of stock exchange

far ayway. His lips

“Myrtle, and Kirtle, and hurtle' he
“They'll do for three.
there's turtle, meaning dovei and tliat
finishes the possilile,

moved audibly,
Lt 3 n_ui. strugeling.

“1t's- vou, then, is It?
Never, never to ymy, slr!

with the worst f

PR e A 2 hls arms stralght out behind him and
dust cont =lip off, which
helng new and

Laurel and eoral Sir Charles, you
that "Wrengold
propoged that particular game becmuse
he liid heard Coleyard observe at the
Lotus club the same afternoon tha
was a favorite amusement of his,

to change the subjeet hastily,

don’t you think so?*"
but Charles would not be put down. ;

“Do you stake?"
Interrupting  his

smanihly silk lned.
suddennesy  of
threw mo completely off my guard, and

i
Charled ‘asked, =e-

‘That's not gquite the worst
anezt thing about the man s
n's flEo o hypocrite.
such a letier ot the end of his last
rasitively here, In Amer-

conlness forsook him.
a3 in & dream and rushed down stalrs
Almost as he closced

1
pasy,'” he replied
card, and subsided into mutter-

He was a poor man, he safd,
and the rest were all rich; why should
he throw away the value af a5 dozen
to add one moro
pinnatle to the gllded roofs of a mil-

for his dust coat.

support gave way I rolled over back-
i of the street, and hurt
back serfously.
with a nervous
in his evening coat,
ani vanished round the corner.
wis some Seconds before I had
aufliclently récovered my breath to picl

just miszing him in _lhf_-. vestibule,

1, ‘and heard something
"Not less, but! more repuol

4 h
own version of the Quackenboss Inci- been taken in, do you know?

By this time Charles and the
other pursuers
exploined my condition to them.
#tead of commending me for my
lils  cause—which
bharked arm and a good evening: sult—

had cost me o

unfeeling  snecer,
nearly caught my man T might as waell
have held hilm, ?

“I' 'have hls coat, at least! T sald.

lHimped back with It In my hands, feel-
ing horribly brulsed and a good deal

When we came to examine the ecoat,

the strap at the baek, where the tallor

ripped off, and

hlnek tape without inseription of any
searched the breast pockot.

The side poclk-

plece of paper out In triumph.

i note=—a real find—the one whilch the

to our friend just

hefore at the Senator's.

through breathlessly:
1

You should have

the' age, ean' only Rlng when dul_r

D AN

ability) he said. Tn life, as

- THE

tened to me. You ought never to ha
Imitated any real person. I happene
to glance at the hotel tape jJust now,
io s8¢ the quotntlons for Cloetedrops
to-day, and what do you think I read
L8 |!-m‘l] of the lntest telegram from
and?

r. Algernon Coleyard, the famous
poct, |8 lving on his deathhod at hla
home In Devonshire, Y

“By this time all New York knows.
Don't stop one minute, Hay I'm dan=
gerougly 111, and come away at once.
Don't return to the hotel.  I‘am remov-
Ing your things. Meet me at Mary's.
Your devoted MARGOT.”

“This {s vyery Important’’’” Charles
#ald. YThig does glve us a clew, Weo
Kknow two things now: his real name [a
Prul—whatever elde (t may be—and
Mme., Pleardet's 18 Margot.”

I sparched the pocket again, and

pulled out a ring. Evidently he had
thirust these (wo things thera when hae
sow me pursuing him, and had forgot=
ten or neglected them in the heat of
Lthe melee.
Jooked at It close, It was the
very ring I had noticed on his finger
while he was playing Bwedish pokers
It had o large compound gem in tha
gentre, sot with many facets, and ria-
ing llkke p pyramid to o point in the
middle. There were eight faces In all,
=ome  of them  composed of Jemerald,
amethvst or turguoise.  But one face—
the one turned at a direct angle to-
witril the wenrer's eyo—was not a gem
at all, but sn extremely tiny convex
mirror. In & moment I spotted the
trick, He' held this hand carelessly
on the table while my brother-in-law
dealt; and when he saw that the suit
and number of his own card mirrored
In it by means of the squeezers wera
botter than Charles's. he had *an In-
spiration,” and backed his luck—or
rather hils knowledge—with perfect
confidence, 1 dld not doubt, either,
thit his odd looking eyeglase was a
rowerful magopitier which helped him
in the trick. Still, “we tried another
deal, by way of experiment—I wearing
the ring: and even with the naked eve
[ was able o distingulsh in every case
the sult aml pips of the card that was
aealt me.

“Why, that was' almost’ dishonest.”
the Senator said, drawing back. He
wished ta show us that even far West-
ern speculators drew a llne. someowhere.

Yo' the magazine edltor echoed.
*“rn back your sklil {s legal; to back
your, luck Is foolish; tei back your
knowledge is—"

“Immoral,” T suggested. .}
“Vory good nusiness,” sald/the mag-
azlie edltor,

“It's o simpla trick,'” C¥ Inter=
posed. I should lhiave sp g it gt
had been done by anyother fellow.
But his patter about inspiration put me
clean off the track, That's the rascal's
dodge. Ha nlay’s the regular conjuror’s
wanie of  distracting your, attention
from the real point at {ssue—so well
thilt you neyer’ flnd out what he'a
really about till he's sold you irre-
trievahbly.” ’

We #ot the New York police upon tha
trail of the Colonel; but, of course,
he had vanished at once, as usual, Intn
the thin smoke of Manhattan. Not a
slgn ‘could we find of ‘him. “Mary's,'"
vre found an Insufflelent address,

Wa walted on In New York for a
whaole fortnlght. Nothing came of it.
We never found “Mary's!"  The only
token of Colonel Clay's presence volch-
safed us In the city was one of his
stomary Insulting notes. It was don-
el as follows: ;
*0 Eternal Gullible: Since I saw you
an Lake George I have.run  back' ta
London, and promptly come out agaln;
1 had business to transact there, in-
dead, which!'T- have now = campleted.
The excessive pbttentions of the English
poliee sent -me once more. like great
Orlon, 'sloping slowly to tha west.'
returned to America in order to sca
whether or not vou were still im=-
penitent.  On the doy of my arrival
happened to meat Senator Wrengold,
and accepted his Kind invitation solaly
that 1 might see how far my last
communication had had & proper cf=
feok pon you.  As I found you quite
obrlurate, and as vou furthermaora per-
s#igted In misunderstanding iny motlves,
T determined ‘to read  you one more
small lasson.

It nenrly falled, and I confess the
aecldent hogr affected my nerves a 1lE-
tle. T 'am now about to retire from
husiress altogether, and settla down
for life at my ploce In Surréy, [ menn
to try just one more small coup, and,
when that is finlshed, Colonel Clay will
hang up his sword, lke Cinelnnatus,
and toke to farming. You need ng
lnngnr fear me. I have reallzed enough
o s re. me for life a modast com-
netor amil 4% T am not possessed,
ke youeself,  with  an  Immoderata
grecd of galn, 1 recognize that good
eltizenship demands of me now an
ourly retirement In favar  of soma
vounger and  more  deserving rasecal,
T ahall nlways lock back: with plensurg
upon  our agrecable advanturea o=
wothor, and as vou hold my dust coat,
together with @ ring and letter “{o
which I attech dmportance, T conslder
woonre qults and shall withdeaw with
dlgnity,  Your sincere well awisher,
CCUPTHBRERT. CLAY, Paat."”
*“Just ke him!" Chavles isaid, “ta
hold this one last coup over my head
in terrovein. Though even when he has
ploved it why should T trust his word?
A seamp like that ‘may osay [t of
conrae, on purposa to’ disarm me'
Tor my own part,- T qulte agrecd with
wor,"  When the Colonel was Te-
duced to dressing ihe part of a known
persannge [ felt e had reached almost
hls last eard, and would be well ad-
Vigedl toorellre into Surrey,
Hut the magazine editor summed wp

all ina word,

“rian't hellave that nongense about
fortunes belng mods by Indusgtry and
we cords,
Lwo things 2o to produce success—thas
fiest is chance: the second s cheating”
————————

A Rellef to Hoth,

AL Inst! he sighed, Uwe're alone.
I'va been hoping for this chaneg—-""

tan have 17 sald she, very frankly,
FARY you have glessed,  then, :Iml_l.
wintod to tell you that T love you—"
“yeg, and I want to sey ‘no' nnd get
it nver with”—The Cathollo Standard
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